a conspicuous place amongst them \ You have delicate health ; you are a woman, a lady, and you cannot go in for the sort of study which is necessary to earn a name in Art. You cannot live the tempestuous, mobile and licentious life without which Imagination languishes and Genius grows faint.
Consider all this, dear, do. I know that my words wound you and interrupt a lovely dream. But it is from sheer friendship and affection. You do not know the world ; you cannot compare tlm struggling, troubled and miserable life of those who try to emerge from the ordinary level to the peaceful and happy life of those who remain within the beaten track and adorn its monotony with refined occupations. Sometimes I repent that I took the first course. There are moments of spleen, diffidence and prostration, when I feel that I would prefer to be a quiet Professor in some retired comer to having to struggle to find, to publish, and to establish new ideas. I can easily understand the state of your mind ; you are in an enthusiastic mood caused by the consciousness of your progress, and the well-deserved praises accorded to your work. Escape from this mood and consider in cold blood the necessities of
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